AULD MEMORIES.

WY N, MT,
you min'o’ aukl lang syne,
sbmmer days were fine,
the sun shone brighter far
he hiss w'er done sin’ syne?
"well the vers turn
wo guddled in the burn
An' were late for the schule
In the morn.

Do yo min' the sunny bracs
Whar we gathiersd hips und slass,
And fell wang braanble bushes
A’ toaring a' our clees !
An', tor fenr they wed be seon,
We gaed -hp{m'g hmue 8t e'on,
And were lHeket for our painas,

On the moru.,

What gleesome fun waas there

Wi’ our games o houn' nnd bare !

We playod truant frae the schule

Bocause it was the fair

We ran off by Patie's mill

To the wods ayont Hroom hill,

And wore frightensd for the taws
Ou the motn.

Min' ye o' the willer’s dam
Whan the frosty winters onm?
We alid on the curlers’ rink
And mnde their guine ashisim
When they ehimsod us thro' the snaw
Wo took leg ball, une an' w'?
But we Jdid it o'er ngnin
On the mor.

Where nre those bright hearts now,
That were then sae leal sl troe?
Sowe hae loft Hle's troubied scene,
Sotnoe are yel struggling thro',
RKom » bae o'en beon lifted high
In Life's changing destiny,
For they rose ke the skylark

3 the morn

Now youth's swaeot spring is past,
An' life's automn cotnes nt last,
Our simmer duy bus passed awa’,
Qur winter nearin’ fust,
But, tho' lang the night may seom,
We abull sleep without s droam,
Till wo wanken on the bright
Babbnth mors.

Nao templo we'll weo thero,

Whar in crowda we may repair

To worship the Lord o' Hosts

As here hins beon our onre.

But we'll n the heavenly throng,

An', wi'w sl #w oot and strong

We'll sing the pe'er ending soug
On you morn

Chicago, February

A TRAVELING SALESMAN.

“Why,

again”" }
“Yes, with von once more, Edelin., Not

AR

hello, Hammond! Tumed up

bere on business this titne, however; on the
way back to New York."”

e was a handsome and engaging fellow,
this Harry Hommond, and his voice had o
hea-rt\ froshness about it as he I'I‘I'Ih d to
tho clerk in the office of the Mansion Honse,
Baltimore, this ersp -“"." evening on whi 3 1
our story opens,

For several years he had been one of the
most valued travelers for the fumous New
York bouse of Smart & Main., He had
finished Baltimore some weeks previous;
hnd sald ;.:uur-l-‘l\' to the Liotel els I:k, with
whom he had formed guite an sequaint-
ance; and, ns on former occastons of the
traveling scason, Edilin (how wuny com- |
mercial travelers may veadily reeall that
gentlemanly clerk’'s individuaslity D) had not
expected to see him ngain for months. |

fet here was Huuwmond, sprung almost
with the soddenness of a jnck Lrom a box,
grip in hand, and smilingly requesting

“The same old ro m, ["-'ll'!‘“!. if t's va-
cant, please.”

Something out of the usunal course was
€ranspiring within the life of the young
traveler. He was of fine physique, manly
countenance, nffable manner, a fine conver-
sationalist, without over-effusiveness, 4R |

ears of age, and—a bachelor, A well-

ept man, too, was he, being a living exam-
ple of the demal of the worlil's general
opinion of men of his eraft ; for the opin-
fon is unjustly popular that the commercial
traveler is comprised, on an avernge, of
meros mochanisim, brass, dudish vauity, and
dissolute attributes, selling by stercotyped
persistency and obnoxious ubiguitonsness,
spending the whole of a salary upon the
vain back, or dissipating whatever small
balance there may be in riotons living along
the road. The actunl chuaracter, however, |
of this “average” should demwand close
study on the part of would-be censors. The
profession involves o high order of intelli-
genoe, o superior quickness of perception,
an essentinl keenness of business method, o
constantly proper care of person and mor-
alg, and o dignity in keeping with the com-
mereisl prominence of the firm they repre-
sent. Their contact with the world vields
them a vist experience in men and mathods, |
and the very ronghuess of the world 1m-
parts a polish of wanner worthy of imita-
tion by many who profess to bLe, bat fall
far short of, the title of gentleman

Many are the strange experiences that
these working bees of the merchant hive
4ell. ’

But the most romantie of his own life was
sthat which befell Hammond on his visit to
dhe Monumental City earlier in the ssason.,

Among the merchinnts who Lhad for some
years Lought regularly of Smart & Main |
was old Richard Girard, one of the "land-
mark”™ elothiers of Baltimor Hammond
wis in favor with the old gentleman, and
fair Laura Girarnd, who had ago be-
come neqrninted with the handsome trav-
eler at ber futher's immense establishment,
wns [ him  condially

acenatomed 1o groot
shenever e entoe to the eity,

Evervoue must remember tne extraordi- |
oary dullness of trade in the fall of 76
which was just the time that Hammond pat
in his appenrance to take the merchant's
order for the nest senson's stock.

He was requosted to step into the private
office at the rear, where Mr., Girard then
was., DPut ina small ante-room Le puused
involuntarily, for a remarkable excluma-
tion came to his the voice of the
beautiful Lauwra, She waz evidentiy ad-
dressing her father, and lier voiee was al-
most sobbing,

“Denr [ather,”

cars 1

she said, brokenly, |
“atrive 1o bear ap. I'erhaps you ae an-
ticipating too much, This pmy be but o
pnnhn:;; 'l]rpl""ln nsion of Yours 4

“No, no," interrupted his tremulons
voice; I fear it s wlready known th
street that I am on the verge of bankrupt.
oy. 1l cannot see my way. Matters are
indeed dark for me But there! 1 am
wick at heart, 1 shall go bome., T must
bave air.” And abraptly he harried forth
to the gtreet, withont 8o much noticing
Hamwmond, who stood almost on the thresh-
old.
“Miss Gurard?”

He broke softly upon her as she stood
there, weeping silently.

“Mr. Hammond!" she exclaimad, start.
ledly.

He quickly closed the door behind him,
then for ome instant pazed upon her with-
out saying a word. He had always decined
her beantiful, but never was shie so beauti-
ful as now; pale in her sorrow and with the
slain of tears upon her soft cheeks. Then
be mastered the warm emotion of love that
pmﬁwml him, and said:

*Pardon my intrusion, please; 1 had esll-
ed to soe your father. 1 regrot that 1 have
lﬂcidrutnfly trespassed npon some Q_nmlc}'
family grievance, [ shall eall again.

Ho Dowed and loft her. Whatever elss |
might have been in his heart to say, he left |
it unsaid.

Btraight to the Sapenntendent he went,
and was heartily greeted,

“Ah, Hammoud! We've been waiting
for vou. Hee!" and he produced a long
fist from an official-looking envelope,

“List ready for me, hey! My sumples l

on

L

oame ov ebead all right, then®”

| have nothing to

L traveling drommer of tmde,

| Hurry
L made

| love
y that Hommond should

| We

| plainly indie

“Yos, but Mr. Girard bas ordered me to
hold the list baok—"

“Oh, that is all right. Let me have it. T
have seen Mr. Girard”

{This was not altogether a fib!)

Obtaining the order list, he returned to
his hotel. There was o letter awaiting him
from Smart & Main. It inguired particn-
larly about Richard Girard, who, the rawo
from the agency said, was not sound.

Hastily be telographed to the firm:

“0. K. My word for it."

In o letter to the firm he inclosed Gir-
ard's order list.

It was then near 2 o'clock p. m. At he
must leave for Western Pennsylvania, then
towurd Chicago.

Thoughts of Laura Girard were haunt-
ing him. He resolved to attempt an inter.
view with the beautiful girl before his de-
partnre, and his objeet may be readily di-
vined,

Loura was “at home™ to him when he
called at the merchant's residence.

“Miss Girard, a second time | mnst beg
of you to pardon my intrusion, DBut
leave town this evening, and before I go, 1
bave something to say that must be spoken.
I was an uniutentional listener to what

mssed in your father's office to-day, I
anow why your father gave orders to with-
hold the customary list, But 1 believe
Richard Girard to be a good business man
and o safo one. [ bave presumed to taks
npon myself the I'r‘ﬂl\nln-ﬂ{r]lill\' of sending
this information to the New York firm.
Will you read?” and he hunded ker the lel-
ler from Smart & Main, together with a
tula_\' of his telegram.

Vhen she had read she gasped in great
agitntion:

“But you ean't knowall—-'

“Yes,” smiliogly, “I know, and I would
stake my viry life upon him!" .

“Why do you do this?"

“Because 1 love vou, Laura,” snme the
plain, straightforward answer. “I have
come here to-day to tell you this, and to
ask -

.

Lanurn!

With the quick words and a quicker step
he was by her side,
wrvaded bim as he drew her, uuresisting-
[_\'. to his breast. He kuew that he owned
her heart
him before that minute, else she wonld not
have |---1'1mlh--i the caress.
- - . -

s0 rendily

It was nearly nightfull when
Girard retarned {rom a second attendance
at his oflee. When he came in his hag-
:.:.ll'-i face wore even o pewer cast of worrl-
meut,

“A very remarkable thing hias happened!”™
he exclivimad, supprosss dly.

“Whiat 1s it, father?’

“That voung Hummond had the andaeity
to take the order list from Superintendent
Mills, notwithstanding my express com-
mands to withhold it,”

And he ad 1-4d, decidedly, as Laura made
N0 POSPOTSe

I slinll write to-night to Smnrt & Main,

| conntermunding the opder; for 1 suppose,

of conrse, be, Hammmond, has sent it ofl.™

“I would not do that, father.”

“And why, pray? I don't se® my way
clear for ordering such a bill of goods in
those hard times

“Mr. Hummond i8 your friend. He has
sout on the order, Perhaps you wonld like
to see what he sald of you to Bmart &
Main?"

She honded to him the letter and tele-
gram which Hammond had lsft with her.

When he had read he frowned.

“Whut does it mean?"

“It means, father”™ with just the slightest
tremor of voice, “that Mr, Hammond loves
me, aud—-="

*And vou love him?" with a deeper frown,

*Yeos.”

He arose and walked deliborately to her
side.

“Lomra,” Le said, gently, Lot firmly, “1
St
Lt busipess and matrimony are
ut worlds

When yon marry it shall be with
than & mere
Let this
I pnecopt Hammond's friendly
f“""'l"' na potl L} 1 !ll“ .1} ll‘l'l\' '|.t-|; :l'l‘.’lll( oN
to you, however, | --m1'i--u| ully forbid, As
soon as possible I shall settle with Smart &
Main.”

oles,
some one of o higher grads
o

no fartler,

- . . . - .

The sun had gone down, and the moon

wis up apaee this lovely May evening, when

Hammond just in from the Waest,
n hasty toilet, at the Mansion House,
and hastened to the home of his betrothed,
on CUblnrles street.

It was an appointed night between the
it had been agreed between them
then, upon his re-
turn from the West, stop over on the new
k's end” ticket, and a-k Girard for his
danghter Laurn in marringe,

She anticipated the servant when his ex-
weted signal sounded at the bell. Fora

apnce the locked in n close em-

W

ng berself, she said:
hibrary, Come,
Iiat T fear for

releasit
nk father is in the
her to Lim
worst, Harry

Lt but come,”™ he said.

They little kuew what a scene was at that
moment transpiring o the libragy.

Times had gone even harder than before
with Richard tiirard. The strikes through-
ot the nton had ser ll'l-»l_\ 1l|-]lr-"-ﬂl-t|.
trade; 1 the very midst of his season the
werehant found Lis business blocked at
v turn. House after honse had been

the 1 ;

18 not {eat

evel

ind a mighry thrill |

kuew that she must have loved |

Richard |

agrainst ll..lnlun;-.»l.‘l
mntters of |
sentiment is 1o the antip- |

| ever

mortensed to sustain bim in the l‘!‘l]-'u!.
until now, his creditors having heard of his |
transactions, hud el d in upon him like ‘
wolves—all, « scéepling Smart & Main, of |
New York, and be matveled at their guiol-
T 1...“..”‘!;! meoerchant ::r'!ll-\”_\'
fornd himself on the verdge of ruin, with |
eradit completely goue, when less than |
tweuty thomsund dollurs would have “tided |
bim over” and saved him.,

In the library were the merchant, the |
lawsyer, the notary, nud n few of the most
important ereditors,  Their fouversation
ted the cliipax of un assign-

i, |
ness. The s

ment,

“Plensa
Garnrd

Tremblingly the old man's hand recetved
the pon; another mowent and, throngh his
tenrs of shame he wonld have signed away
all that remaived of o once proud fortane.

Hold!™ interposed a comumnnding voice,

Harry Hammond stepped  into  their
midst, while Laurn, in the doorway, gazed |
apprebensively upon the strauge scene.

“This is, perlaps, a little premature,”
the voung traveler said, blandly, “How
much was it I overbeard you remark, Mr.
Attorney, that you figured Mr, Girards
Linbilities ™

“Just eighteon thonsand and ninety dol-
lars, with a feaction of conts.”

Hammond turned to the merchant.

“Mr. Girnrd, my draft for twenty thon-
sund on the Chemical National Bank, of
New York, is at your disposal. Request
these gentlemen to meet yon at your office |
to-morrow in banking bhours, and receive
your cheoks ngainst the draft.”

Not until the assembled ereditors, the
lnwyer, and the attorney had departed did
the dazed merchinnt recover from the mist
of nstoundment.

Ho saw his daughter tenderly folded in
Hammond's arms, and both gasging expeet-
antly toward him.

“Hammwond, whenee comes this money?"

“My savings, Mr. Giraed, through many
years of hard labor,"

“How much have vou saved?”

affix vour signature here, Mr.

“Just twemty thousend. ™

my
kuow that she loves yon, else n Lundre

times twenty thousand conld not buy one of
her kisses away from her old father. May
God bless you!"

A sudden and wonderful change has come
over the Baltimore House. In front isa
new, gold-lettered sign bearing the firm
name, “Gimed & Haommond.” There is to
be a sound of wedding bells, while “the
flowers that bloo——" but no matter. Ham-
mond has retired from the rond; old Rich.
ard Girard takes life easy in the gray and
gme of n nearly ended ecarver, nding at
will in his comfortable private carriage
once aguin,  Laara is busy with her trons-
sean; and Hammond, the groom elect, is
busy infusing the life of his vounger blood.
onergy, and experience suceessfilly into
the fast recovering business of his partner
and prospective father-in-law, —The Amer-
tcan Commercial Traveler,

Rev. Mr. Talmage's Mother.

One of the most affecting reminis-
cences of my mother is my remem-
branee of her as a Christian housekeep-
er, She worked very hard, and when
we would come in from summer play
and sit down at the table at noon, I re-
member how she used to come in with
beads of perspiration along the lines of
gray hair and how sometimes she would
sit down at the table and pnt her head
against her wrinkled band and say:
“Well, the fact is, I'm too tired to eat.”
Long after she might bave delegated
this duty to others she wounld not be
satisfied nnless she attended to the mat-
ter hersell. In fact, we all preferred
to have her do so, for somehow things
tasted better when she prepared them.
Some time ago, in an expross train, I
shot past that old homestead. 1looked
out of the window and tried to peer
through the darkness. While 1 was
doing so one of my old schoolmates,
whom 1 had not scen for many years,
tapped me on the shonlder and said:
“De Witt, I see you are looking ont at
the scenes of vour bovhood.™ *“Okh,
yves,” I replied, *1 was looking ont at
the old place whare my mother lived
and died,” That night in the cars, the
whaole scene came back to me. There
was the country home. There was the
noonday meal. There were the children
on either side of the table, most of
them gone never to come back. At
one end of the table my father, with »
smile that never left his countenance
even when he lay in his coffin. It was an
eightv-six vears’ smile, not the smile of
inanimation, but of Christian conrage
and of Christian hope. At the other
end of the table was a boautiful, benig-
nant, hard-working, aged Christian
housekeeper, my mother. She was
very tired. I am glad she has so good
a place to rest in. “DBlessed are the
dead who die in the Lord; they rest
from their labors, and their works do
follow them.”

Equine Celebrities,

Lord Falmoath gives it as his opinion
that the ten hest Lorses of the century
have been Plenipotentiary, Bay Mid-
dleton, Priam, West Australian, Flying
Dutchmaws, Surplice, Harkaway, Touch-
stone, Cremorne, Gladiatenr, Mathew
Dawson thinks the ten best were Tonch-
stone, Flying Dutchman, Voltigenr,
Stockwell, West Austoalian, Thorman-
by, Blair Athol, Gladiatenr, St. Simon,
and Ormonde. John Porter, one of the
most snccessful trainers in the world,
says Teddington, Virago, West Aus-
tralian, Fisherman, Gladiateur, Rosi-
erucian, l:-luunlu_\'. lobert the Devil,
St. Simon, and oxhall were the baest
of the centurv. The Hon. Francis
Lawley, a well-known turf litterateur,
includes Foxhall among the ten best
which he has ever seen. So does Mr.
James Smith, owner of Rosebery, win-
ner of the Cesarewiteh and Cambridge-
shire; so, of course, does William Day,
who also nawes Dlenipotentiary, Bay
Middleton, Mendicant, Priam, DBlue
Gown, Touchstone, Surplice, West
Australiay, and Crueifix ns the beat he
saw. Jobn Nightingall includes
Foxh«ll in the best he ever saw. T,
Jeunings, Jr., includes Verneuil (by
Mortemer) in the best lhe ever saw.
John Dawson names absolutely the begd
horse he ever saw as I'rince Charlia
All are more or less influenced by theis
close connection with the best horset
Hm_‘\ name, vet, for the benefit of poss
terity, their own opinions may be well
worth preserving,—Sporfsmiin,

International Fame,

In competition for the laure's of in-
ternational fame the pen, or its ally,
the printing-press, has become decided-
Iy mightier than the sword, 1f we had
to guess at the name of the widest-
known citizen of the | nited States we
should not lose ounr time among the
W's and G's. In Roumanisn villages,
in Tyrolese dairy hamlets, in poor Sile
slan
U, 8, Grant has never been prononnced
by human tongne, and where even the
sage who divides his time between
scuttle-mending and school-teaching
has only & vague idea that Generai
Waushington was a doughty rebel, who
somewhere or other gave the English a
deal of trouble in lus time, the anthor
of “Unelo Tom's Cabin” wonld be wel-
comed as an old acquaintance Iu
Livonian moo land settlements, where
the rumors of war come only throngh
the medinm of censor-sifted Nussian
weeklies, blear-eved spinsters have
shed moere tears over the truculence of
Squire Legree than over the smoke of
their own tarl-fire, and are ready to in-
voke all the saints of their family al-
manne to attest the veracity of the
Lady Byron scandal—for the wor-
ghip of one 1dolized book hallows all
its successors,—I'rof. Vawald,

Manniaae in Seandinavia in old times

could take place without elergy, bul
divorce rv.imrml a religlons rite,
wife contd demand this if the hushand
wasted the common property,
husband was sbsolute master of the
sroperty of his wife, even of her dower,
‘ml if they were separated, he must re-
g:ore all that belonged to her, and from
one-third to one-half of their common
acquisitions,

A Urieca nainralist says that song
birds in that region are fust disappenr-

ing. The wren = almost unknown, the
bobolink, that formerly abounded on
the Mohawk meadsws, is disappesring
rapidly, while bine birds, yellow birds,
orioles, and even woodpeckers, high-
hees and crows are becoming searce,

weaver towns, where the name of |

1 he |
The |

BEING SCALPED,

How It Feols to Have Your Halr Lifted by
un Indian,

A mick and looking spectacle of
humanity step from the passenger
train, says the Chico (Cal,) Chronicle,
and climbed into a waiting wagon and
wus driven to the country. His name
was Samuel Neff. He is & man of about
thirty years of age, and his parents re-

side i Pine Creek. Young Neff is just |

home from Arizena, where he has been
prospecting in the mines and acting as
a scout on the hunt for Indians. Un-
fortunately for him he found the mur-
derous red devils, and they almost
made mincemest of him, One day
while riding through a canon he was
shot through the shonlder and fell from
lns horse, His sssailants, finding that

he was not dead, tortured him outra- |

geously, ‘Bhey cut gashes in his face
and atl over his body, applied fire to
his feet and hands, and ended their
brutality by scalping him. He suffered

| untold agonies, and prayed that death

might rehieve him. Finally he fell into
w fuint, and upon awakening he found

| himself being kindly cared for in a

miner’s cabin. The miner had picked

him up and carried him a long distance |

on horseback. Nefl suffered weeks of
excruciating pain and raved with a
fover, and as soon as he was able to
travel he took the road for home,

Last evening a loronicle reporter
asked Nef! how it felt to have his hair
lifted.

“It is a Jdreadful sensation,™ he
“One thinks, as the skin is being torn
from the skull, that his feet are com-
ng right up throngh his body to the
top ot his head. O, it is terrible.

said,

fore vour eves. You imagine red-hot
needles are darting in and out of your
t'esh, and wvou clasp your hands so
closely that the finger nails cent into
the Hesh. I would rather be run
throngh a thrashing machine, ground
up in o gansage mill or thrown under a
locomotive than to ever undergo such
avother ordeal., It makes me shudder
to think of the tortures I have gone
through with, and I never want to look
upon the face of another Indian.”

“Do many persons survive the opera-
tion?” imterrupted the reporter.

“No: 1 have only heard of two or
three men beside myself who have lost
their hair by the scalping-knife and
then live to tell 48"

“Do vou think
zrow out agnin ?"

“Oh, no; I shall always have a bald
spot up there. The skin was torn off
for n space of fonr imches square, and
't afraid it will never heal entirely,
Iven if it does heal over. the bare place
will always be so painful that I cannot
toich it. I keep my head tied up in
cotton and sweet o1l. You see my
beanty has Dbeen entirely marred.
These frightinl gashes across my face
will go with me to the grave.”

the

Revealing the Sphinx,

It will be good news for antiquaries
to learn that at last an eflort is being
made to disinter the Sphinx. For ages
visitors to Egypt have been amazed at
this stupendous effort of the senlptors
who tlourished before the gnomon of
Clhieops was built.  Yet, while city aftor
city has been disinterred almost with-
in sight of the monument to the hingly
Horus, this magniticent memorial of a
vanished race has boen permi ted to get
Licaped deeper and deeper with the
desert sand, in spite of the praver in-
seribed on the siab of Thothmes, which
bogs the peoples that are to come to
keep the statue clear of the drft,
which even then was threatening to
cverwhelm it.  Some forty feet of the
figure is =till above the surfnee: but all
the head and neek are covered,
and we only know what lies benesth
from the deseription of travelers like
Salt and Caviglia, who examined it be-

no the sands had submerged the Iur.l}’
{ Even then, nearly seven-

{i
of the figure
tv vears ago, it was only by great

Save

labor that the excavators could manage |

to make ount the details they have sup-
phied, and, in spite of their elforts the
desert sand wus c-nh'-{uhl!}' encroaching
on the cleared space,  Sinee that date
nothing lias been done. Every vear
las pdded to the acenmulations, and so
steadily lins the work of interment been

ng on that visitors, after an alsence
of twenty or thnty years, notice a sen-
sible change in the amount of debris
piled up wround the Sphinx. Indeed,
if something 18 not done the chances
are that before long the monunment,
which divides with the Pyramids them

selves the interest of every intelligent |

tra-eler, will be entirely swallowed up.
This has been the fate of many similar
architectural remains in its close prox-
imity.

It is diftienlt to say for eertain when
the Sphing was seniptnred.  But it is,

[ we believe, now generally admitted that

the idea of shaping a great rock into

| the semblance of Horus, mll'mulmlv_-l
[ with the regal “pschent,” the tall coni-

val erown and wide flowing wig over
the brow of the threatening basilisk,
and from the chin the roval beard, was
carried out during the ern of Ata and
Senefern, Pharaobs in wlhiose reign the
love of arch tecture was a ruling pas-
sion. The ancient Egyptians loved to
have everything on o great seale. They

erected huge pyramids and carved their |

records on obelisks which, under north-

| ern skies, are still the wonder of the

Hence, when they saw a
of limestone projecting

(JUATT Y- &N,
hage ridge

from the platform at the foot of the |
Libyan Mountains, and bearing a rude |

resemblance to a reclining quadruped,
the temptation to give it human form
must have been irresistible to a peo-

ple who seemed to have lived ehisel in ‘

hand. The figure of a lion with the
head of & man was the form it was des-
tined totake. These sphinxes, as they
came to be called, were not the crea-
tures of the Egyptian imagination, for

us symbols of force and intelligence |

they are found in Assyria and Laby-
lonia, and their figures are not uncom-
mon in Phonician works of art.

No wonder that the Arabs knew this
mighty monster as Aboo'l Hol ithe
I ather of Terrors', or that the Groeks,
to whom its symbolism was o mystery,
named it the Sphinx. Tts face is thirty
feet long and fourtean broad, and was
at one time glazed with aa ret pigment,
while its body is one hundred and forty
feet in length, and the outstretched

It |
18 80 painful that yom cannot utter a |
cry, and thounsands of stars dance be- |

hair will ever |

ws, no longer to be sien, fifty feet

. Between the paws was erected

a temple thirty-five feet long, while in
front of the giant's breast was a small
sancluary, entered by a door-wa{ -
| vided into passsges by a reclining lion.
{ At the far end of the sanctuary was the
| tablet of Thothmes IV., and on either
side other tablets covered with soulp-
tured bas-reliefs and hieroglyphies,
| while in the court of the mmpﬁa WAS D
altar, which, with some fragments of
the Sphinx, 18 now in the British Mu-
!seum. Here for sges troops of priests
| officiated. Upon the stately flight of

steps, so arranged that the l(m]l_\' pro- |

portiong of the Sphinx might be seen
to advantage, endless troops of wor-
shipers asconded, or prostrated them-

selves as the smoke of the burned sac- |

;’iﬂt'e eurled over the then fertile val-
ey,
of Thothmes and prayer of the Sphinx
to keep his statue clear of the sand
which has since then overwhelmed it
are no longer there, the outline of the
temple and the flight of steps will be
exposed to view, The dead wall, with
the mounds of shifting sand piled

against it, will, as we have said. form a |

most prosaic outwork to this noble
monument, and must conceal from the
visitor that front view which, as in the
case of Stonehenge, is to many most
'atriking. But the opportunity of see-
ling the entire figure and of observing
| the majestic face as the sculptor in-
tended it to be seen from below, not
from in front, and on the same level,
will be ample compensation for what
| must necessarily be lost.—London
Daily Telegram.

| Curious Experiments in Hypnotism,

I have recently attended three very
intercsting seances given by Prof. Luys,
concerning hypnotism. ‘1'he meetings
were held at his private residence, and
were attended only by his personal
friends and some acquaintances of Dr,
| Lays. The result of the experiments
were very singmlar indeed, especially
[ during a somnambulistic trance. M,
Linys has studied, and shown to us, the
| effects of the different drugs and poi-
sons when put in a glass vial, firmly
| sealed with a lamp, und kept near the
| patient (action medicoments a
distance). Fach different drug pro-
duced a special and characteristico ef-
fect, Valerian does not act like ether
or brandy. Wine, Lrandy, and cham-

iles

pagne do not produce exactly the same |

effects;  that s, the drunkenness
brought on by the presence of these
diffarent aleoholie beverages is not pre-
cisely the same, and the differences
¢losely correspond with those observed
in persons really intoxicated with wine
brandy, or champagne. Ior iustance,
ether acts on Esther N, in the follow-
ing manner: After 4 few minutes’ ap-
plication of the ether vial behlind the
neck, she grows less drowsy, opens her
eyes und begins laughing and grinning
w.thont ANY Teason whatever Her
[ mirth very great and even
noisv., A very singular fact is that in
i her normal condition many colors are
| not seen by her: but under the infln-
ence of ether she sees them quite dis-
tincetly, and is astonished at the vivid-
ness of her color-impressions. Valerian
nets upon her very differently. SNhe
1"';.'.!:!..- .-ul‘l'.l.tl'lll.:l:.f the Ihmr. As ¢nts IIID_
and believes she 15 disinterring the re-
mains of bher mother; and she 15 in a
tran of thought., Wine, similarly put
behind her back, intoxicates her in a
most pronouneed aud realistic manner;
ghe is certainly in a state of beastly in-
toxication, and coulid not

more so if she had really
several bottles of wine., It
sight to witness the experiment.
the whole ordeal fromwm
beginning to end, and finally rolls on
the tloor as drunk as a drankard ever
was. Water bongs on svmptoms of
Lhiydrophobia. These experiments fully
confirm those of Drs. Barot and Pour-
ru, of Nochefort, on the same subject.

S AE N

15 SO0

luah‘-li']\' l"‘
swallowed
15 quite a

She
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Did N Herself.
There were five of us in
riding ont to the Mammoth Cave from
Cave City, and one the number was
a younug ludy, As she was good-looking
and nttractive, it was no wonder that
all of us men folks slicked up our hair,
\\i]w\l Of Our « ||i|'l. .11111 n'--::'h! Lo enter-
tain her. She Jdudn't ask
whether lie was marvied or single, but
ust chattered WWay
©r ili.l' a sensible ;_'iP .
about a mile when the
and we had to wait half an hour while
the driver made repairs. During thus
interval the youny lady produced a
small Lbook of oIS and interestsd
herself. [Pretty soon the Major asked
her to read o few poems aloud for onr
delectation. She blushed and hesitated,
| but finally complied. She was a
reader, abd it read like fair poetry, but
she had scarcely finished the first poew
when the Ma or :“]flllht‘ np:

“Al! it's Burns! 1 recognized hin,
by his false syntax, lame meters snd
wishv-washy rhymes. Dear me, but |

! hope he 18 not your standard.”

“These are not Burns' poems,” she
quietly repl ed.

“Not Burns? Who then?”

“1—1 wrote them myself, gir!"

| The Major slid out to see about the
harness, and we saw him no more. He

| walked back to the hotel to ruminate.
—Detroil Free Press,
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In a recent geologi al paper, Prof.
J. Starkie Gardner sketehied the value
and importance of the grasses at the
present day, remarking that they oc-
| cupy under cultivation one-third of the
entire area of Europe, iuclusive of
| lukes and mount .ins, while, exclusive
of malt and spiritnous drinks d.stil ed
| from them, their prodnets to the value
of neariy one hundred millions ster-
‘ ling are imported annually into England
| nlone, There are over 3,000 species,
itted to occupy most diverse stations
and to overcome nearly every kind of
vegetable competition, with the resu't
that about 95 per cent. of the plants
.| growing in ordinary mesdow-land are
KTARKCSH.

Mis. Hagnier LEECHER STOWE real-
izes that her cup of literary distinction
'is full and running over, and has an-
nounced that she will write no more
( for publication.

Tur prayer of the apring chicken is,
i"!\'nw I lay me "

Though the slabs with the dream |

| solemnity of de meuning,

fair |

HUMOR.

Tax darkest hour is when you can't
find the matches.

Tur last agony— sitting up with your
girl at 1145 p. m,

Tur kangaroo, it is said, emjoys a
“beautiful spring.”

Toe fact that an expression isn't
wrong doesn’t make it trite,

Tue henpecked husband cannot un
derstand why anybody should shout
for home rule.—Boston Courler,

Ovn market reporter informs us that
there is a remarkable downward ten-
dency in lampwicks on Sunday night.

A arocer advertises “something new
in coffee.” Have they really got tc
putting coffee in it ?—Texas Siftings.

Jouuins says that intestinal strife is
going on duily in his garden. He can
prove it by the hen trails,— Fonkery

| (Fazelte.

A svre has the full allowance of
vertebru in liis backbone, This is why
lie can't avert a bray in certain emer-
gencies, — Yonkers Gaz: tle,

“THis butter is pretty old, I guess,”
said the bosrder. “What makes you
think so?” asked the landlady. *DBe-
cause the hairs in it are gray,” —Bos-
ton Courier.

I¥ there is anyvthing more dangerous
than the unlosded gun which always
goes off when it is pointed at anybody,
it is the pleasure boat that can’t tip over.
It is this kind of boat which tips over
every time,

AT a negro wedding, when the minis-

| ter read the words, “love, honor and

obey,” the groom interrupted him and
said: “Lend that ogin, sah; read it
wnuee mo’, 50’8 de lady kin ketels de full
I'se been
married befo'.”

Ax exchange says: “The editor of
this paper 18 the pissessor of a lmg."
So are we—several of thoem, in fact.
Their names are on our subseription
book, and they have taken the paper
for the iast three or four years and
have never paid a cent.—Estelline
J‘;i'l!.'.

“WrLr, Jack, were you at the thes-
ter last night?" “Yes; and it was a
splendud play.”  “Is that so? I heard
thuy Lad o tull house.” *“Fuil house?
Pshaw! I was the only one there.”
“Come to think of it, I believe it was
the audience instead of the house that
was full,"— Newman Independent,

Cexsrs Enumerator—*"What is your
business, Mr. Snaggs?" Snaggs—*I
have no business, sir,” . E.—"Are
you a gentleman of leisure?” Snaggs—
“No, sir, am 4 friend of the working-
mun.” C. E,—"Yes, but where do you
work?”  Snaggs- “Work! Work! I
don’t work; I'm a Socialist."—Lynn
{ neon,

THE CITY SPORTSMAN.
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Ruined,

Jack Packard, of Echo Hollow, an
old fellow who had been a sinatter all
liis Lide, enlled on Colonel Jickerson,
the well-known luwyer. Old Jake had,
n short time before, emploved the law-
ver as connsel in o d voree case.

“(rood-morning, Unecle Jake, good-
morning, sir.”
vie!™ sand the old man ns he sat
down., “Col'n’, yer tole me that you'd
Luve !]'l,l Toree i\}‘ }‘I‘\ii!l_\'.-

“Yes, 1 know that, Uncle Jake, but I
liave not been able to obtain 1t."

“What!™ the old man exclaimed,
springinge to s feot,

“Yes, haven't been able to get it.”

“Wall, I'll duorned. 1 thought
von bad got 1t an’ 1 staked my all on
vour promise, an' now I'm ruined.”

“I ow BO, l.lll‘]t‘ -‘HLP?"

“W, bein' sartin that yer had the
documents I got married yistidy.”—
Arkansaw Traveler.

e

A Bad Rule Im.' lm;'.;.

“What's the matter?” asked a pas-
senzer on n Dukota trein as they began
to run consilerably faster.

“Why, vyou see there is a blamed cow
running aliead of us on the track and
we're trying to cateh her.”

“What do von want to eateh the cow
for?"

“Why, great gosh! to kill her, of
course'! The rules allow us trainmen
the hide and tal.ow and the meat goes
to the directors, You bet I'm going to
eateh that cow unless she leaves the
track or run the wheels right off of
these cars. 1 told the fireman to break
up the trunkes in the baggage car and
heave them into the furnace to make a
hot fire, and I guess he’s doing it."—
Estel ine Bell,

Soupepony says that the odor of fresh
paint may be removed from a room by
placing a saucer of ground coffee in the
apartment. Now we understand why
it is & man generally chews ground
coffee when he is painting the town
red.

A Gerymax embryologist, Professor
Gerlack, has devised a method for
watching the growth «f unhatched
birds through a small glass window
made at the sharper end of the egg.

Some subjects of discussion are so
light that when you stop talking.you
don t hear anything drop,—DBurling-
ton Free Press.




